
The Firft Tart of K^ing Henry the Fourth. 


Makei Wclfh as fweet as Ditucfc highly fdnt&f 
Sung by a fake Quecne in a Summers Bo^vrc, 

With rauifrmig Diuifion to her Luce. 

CjlmL Nay-iif'thcu'mekjihen-will flic mmt madde. 

The Ladyjjieahet 4gkm$ in Yrdjh* 

t M$rt* OJ am Ignorance it fclfe in this, 

Cjhnd. She bids you* 

On the wanton Ru flies lay you down c 1 
And reft your gentle Head vpon her Lap pc* 

And fhe will fing the Song that plcafeth you* 

And on your Eye-lids Crownc the God of Sleep** 
Charming your blood with pleating heatfineffe; 

Making fitch difference betwrat Wake andSlecpe* 
ht> is the differericebetwixtDay and Nighty 
The hours before the Heaw-nly Harnei^d Teeme 
Begins his Gulden-PrGgftflc In theEaft, 

Wklvall my heart He fit,and heart her fing: 
By that time will our Booke*I thiakc ? be drawne. 

Cjievd, IJoefo: 

And you* 

Hang in the Ayrea thoufand Leagues from thence; 

And fttfcigktrthey fhalt be here: fit,and attend, 

jFfe^;’,Come Kate t t hou art perfect in lying downe: 
Come, quicke, quicke* that I may lay my Head in thy 
Lappe, -‘i* ■ ■■■ 

Lady* Goe^yc'giddy-Goofc. 

7 he mfufick? playes* 

H'otjp. Now I perceiue the Dcuill vnderftanda Welfo, 
And *tis no marticll he is fo humorous: 

Byrlady hee's a good Mufitian, 

lady. Then would you be nothing but Muficall, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 

Lye ftilfye Theefe,and heart the Lady fing in Wcifb. 

Hotfj)* I had rather heare (Lady) my Brsach howle in 
Irifti. 

Lady. Would'ft haue thy Head broken ? 

H&fp* No. 

La$, Then be fiilL 

ffotffi. Neyther Ais a Womans fault. 

Lady. Now God helpethce, 

Ffotfp* To the Welfh Ladies Bed, 

Lady* What's that? 

H&tjp* Peace/hee frags* 

Hcsrc the Lady fings a Wtljh Song* 

Cornell e haue your Song too. 

Lady. Not mine,in good footh* 

Hotffr. Not y ours*in good fooch ? 

You fwcare like a Comfit-makers Wife: 

Not youjn good footh * and>as true as IJitie ; 

And ,as God /Rill mend me ; and,as fare as day i 
And giueftfueh'Sarcenet furetie for chyOathes, 

As if thou neuer walk'ft further then Finsbury* 
Swcarerne^^Iike aLady*a$ thou art, 

A good mouth-filling Oath: and Icaue in footh, 

And fuch proreft of Pepper Ginger-bread* 

To Vdue^GuardSjand SundayXuizens, 

Com effing, 

Lady* I will not fing, 

mft. Tis the ncM way to turns Taylor, or be Red* 
breft teacher; and the Indentures be driwne* He away 




within thefe two hoWrcs: and fo come m r- 
Will, 

Gltnd. Come^ome^Lord Mortimer^ ar 
As hoc Lord Percy is on fire to goe, c 

BychisourBooke is drawne: wce’Icbutfea]* 

And then to Horfe immediate]y # * 

Mon. With aU my heart, Bxennt. 


Enter the King,Prince of Wales ,and frfa 


’trs, 


King- Lords, giuevs leaue: 

The Prince of Wales,and I, 

Muft haue feme priuate conference: 

But be neere at hand, 

For wee fhall prefcntly haue neede of you* 

, , Exeunt Lords 

I know not whether Hcaucn will haue it fo 
For fome ditplcaiing feruice I haue done; ' 

That in his fecret Doome,out of my Blood 

Hec1ebrcedeRcuengemcnc,and a Scourge for me- 

But thou do’ft in thy pafTagei of Life, 

Make me belecue, that thou art onely mark’d 
Forthehot vengeance, and the Rod ofheaucij 
To punifh my Miftreadings. Tell me elfe. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore,Inch bare,fuch lewd/uch meant attempt! 
Such barren pleafuresj'ude focieti.e, ‘ 1 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted too, 
Accompaniethe greatneffe of thy blood, 

And hold their leuell with thy Princelyhcartf 
Prince Sopleafc your Maielly, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cleareejtcufe, 

As well as I am doubtlefle I can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withall: 

Yet fuch extenuation let mebegge. 

As in repi oofe of many Tales deuis'd. 

Which ott the Earc ofGrearnellc needes mull heart, 
By frmling Pick-thankes,and baft Newes-mongtfj; 

I may for fome things true,whercm my youth 
Hathfaukie woBdred ( and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fob million. 

King- Hcaucn pardon thee: 

Yet let me wonder,Hdrry, 

At thy affe&ionSjWhieh doe hold a Wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors. 

Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thyyounger Brother is fupply’dc; 

And arc almoft an alien to the hearts 
Of all the Court and Princes of my blood* 

The hope and expedition of thy time 
Is ruin'd,and the Soule of eueryman 
Prophetically doe forc-thinkc thy fall. 

Had 1 fo lauifti of my prefence becne, 

So common hackney'd in the eyes of men, 

So ftale and cheape to vulgar Company; 
Opinion,chat did helpeme te the Crovvne, 

Had ftill kept loyall to pofleftion. 

And left me in rcputeleffc banifliment, 

A fellow of no marke,nor likelyhood. 

By being feldome feene,I could not ftitre. 

But like a Comet, I was wondred at. 


The Firjl Fart of Kjn g Henry the F ourth. 




That! 


—Children,This is hee : ^ This Infant Warrior, in his Encerprifcs, 

^jtrn« n f a y;Where; Which is StollingBrooks * 

0tl fLtI ftole all Courtefte from Heauen, 
dSniyftlfriftf^hHumUitie, 

rf L plucke Allegcancc from mens hearts 
f j chnwts and Salutations frdm their tnouthes, 

. nthe p re fence of the Crowned King. 

^ r A\d kcepe my Perfon frefb and new, 

^ - but wondred at: and fo my State, 


jiy , , _ 

f UofflTbut firopwcius, fnewed like a Feaft, 

Sc , onnc by rsreneffe fuch Solemmtie. 

A n “ .. : rie Kinehee ambled vp and downe, 
J'ffiiow Jeflcrs,and rafti Bauin Wits 
; aidant] foone btimt.carded his S iw, 

Lied his Kiltie with Carping Fool cs, 

-[ dh’3 ff rcat Name proph^ned witn chor bcornes* 
(?auc his Countenance^ gainfi his Name, 
t ]a | g hgybing Boycs^nd ftand the pufli 
Ofcucry Bcardlefle vaincComparatiue; 

GreW a Companion lo the common Scree tc?, 

riAoffd him fclfe to Popularities 

That being dayly fallo wed by mens Eyes, 

They (Urfctcd with Honey,ami began to loathe 
Xh/cafte of Sweetneflc,whereof a litde 
More then a little,U by much too much. 

So when he had occa fion to be feene, 
jjewasbut u the Cuckow is in lune. 

Heard,not regarded; feene but with fuch Eyes, 

^ f lt ke and blunted with Communitie, 

Atfoord no extraordinarie Gaze* 

Such as is bent on Sunne-like Maieftic, 

When it (bines feldome in admiring Eyes: 

Bat rather drown'd,and hung their eye-lids downe* 

Slept in bis Fate 3 and rendred fuch afpedl 
ftsCloiidiemen vfeto doc to their adticrfanes. 

Being with his prefence gIuEted 5 gorg*d*and full 
And in that very Lin*,Eto^ s ftanckft thou : 

For thou hall loft thy Princely Priui ledge. 

With vile participation. Not an Eye 
jkjf awcane of thy common fight, 

Saucmin^whkh hath defied to fee thee more; 

Which now doth that I would not haue it doe* 
Makeblinde it felfe With foolifti tendernefle* 

Fri>rce> I (ball hereafter,my thike gracious Lord ? 

Be more my felfe, 

Kwg. For all the World, 

As thou art tothishourc^was Richard then, 

When I from France fee foot at Rauenfpurgh; 

Andenenas J was then*is Percy now j 

Now by my Secpter a and my Soule to boot. 

He hath more worthy inccrcft to the State 
Then thou'the fbadow of Succeflion ; 

Forofno Right^nor colour like to R-ght* 

Hedoth fill fields with Hamcis in the Realme* 

Turnes head agamft the Lyons armed Jawes ; 

And being no more in debt toyceres > then thou* 

Leadcs ancient Loids^and reuerent Biftiops on 
To bloody Battaile^and to brnfing hunts* 

What neucr-dying Honor hath he got, 

Againftrenowned Dowgldt} whofehighDeedes* 

W hofe hot Incurfions,and great Name in Armes, 

Holds from ail Souidiers chiefs Maioritie* 

And Mihtarie Title Capital!. 

Through all the King domes that acknowledge Chri ft. 
Thrice hath the Hotfyttr (JMars, in fwacbing Clothes, 


Difcomfited great Dowglas^ a’ne him once. 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him^ 

To fill the mouth of deepcDefiance vp^ 

And Ibake the peace and fafetie of our Throne. 

And what fay you to this ? Perej Northumberland., 

The Arch-bifliops Grace of York e, Z) « Msrtmer, 

Capitulate againft vs,and are vp. 

But wherefore doe I tell thefe Newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry ,doe I tell thee of my Foes, 

Which arc my necr’ft and deareft Eueniie ? 

Thou,thatart like enough,through vaflall Feare, 

Bafc Inclination,and the ftart of Splecne, 

To fight againft me voder Percies pay. 

To dogge his heeles,and curtfie at his froWnes, 

To fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

Prince. Doenotthinkefo, y ou {hall not finde it fo; 
And Heauen forgiue them, that fo much haue fway’d 
YourMaieftics good thoughts away from tnc: 

I will retie erne all this on Percies head, 

And in the doling of fome glorious day, 

Be bold to tell you.that I am your Sonne, 

When I will wearc a Garment all of Blood, 

And flame my fauotirs in a bloody Maske: 

Which waflit away,fhall fcowre my fhame with it, 
Andthatftiallbethe day,whenereit lights. 

That this fame Child of Honor and Renowne, 

This gallant Horf>ur,thl$ all-prayfed Knight, 

And your vnthought-of Harr/ chance to meet: 

For cuery Honor fitting on his Htlme, 

Would they were mukitudeSjand on my head 
My Thames redoubled. For the time will come. 

That I fhall make this Norchcrne Youth exchange 
His glorious Deedes for my Indignities: 

Percy is but my Faftor.good my Lord, 

To engroffe vp glorious Deedes on my behalfe: 

And i will call him to fo ftridt account. 

That he fhall render euery Glory vp, 
Yea,euenthefleightcft worlhip of his time. 

Or I will tearc the Reckoning from his Heart. 

This, in the Name of Heauen,! promife here; 

The which,if I performedr>d doe furuiue, 

I doe befeechyourMaieftie,may falue 

The long-growne Wounds of my iacemperatnre; 

If not,theendof Life cancells all Bands, 

And I will dye a hundred thoufand Deaths, 

Ere breake the fmalleft par cell of this Vow. 

King, a hundred thoufand Rebels dye in this: 

Thou fli ah haue Charge,and foueraigne cruft herein, 

Enter ’Blunt. 

How now good Blunt} thy Lookes are full of fpced* 
Blunt. S o hath the Bufineffe chat I come to fp eake of 
Lord (JWortinter of Scotland hath fenc word, 

That Hoveghu and the Engliftt Rebels met 
The eleuenth of this moneth, at Shrewsbury: 

A mightie aud a fearcfull Head they are, 

(If Promifes be kept on euery hand) 

As cuer offered foule play in a State. 

King. The Earle ofWeftmetland fee forth to day : 
With him my fonne,Lord lebn of Lancafter, 

For this sduertifement is fine dayes old. 

On Wcdnefday next JParrj thon (halt fee forward: 

On Thutfday,wee our felues will march. 

Our meeting is Bridgcnorth; and Htrry,you (hall march 

f Through 
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